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Lauren Cruz 04.04.2016 
[JACK P. BELL CORRESPONDENCE  - EVABEL COLLECTION APRIL 1943 – MAY 1943 #25] 
[Page 1 – Front of Envelope] 
        [[Image: 3-Cent Purple 
    [[Image: Post-mark  postage stamp with image 
    stamp, with print text  of Thomas Jefferson.]] 
         “ELYRIA / OHIO / 1943”   
    encircling date:  
    “MAY 17 / 830 AM”]]  
         
 Pvt John P. Bell 
78 [[underscore]] th [[/underscore]] Sig. Co. A.P.O. 78 
  Camp Butner 
         N.C. 
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[Page 2 – Back of Envelope] 
 
     M[[rs. J. P. Bell]]  [[water damage]]  
     345. [[W.]] River St. 
     Elyria, [[O.]] 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
Lauren Cruz 04.04.2016 
[Page 3 -Letter] 
    May 16 
Dearest Darling, 
 This has got to be a little shortie 
Bell letter, I’m going to take the folks  
into Cleveland to-day.  I’m supposed  
to be there about 11 or 11:30 and it’s 
10:15 now.  Sooo ––  but as long  
as you get a letter every day you 
don’t mind do you, sweetheart. 
That’s the way I am, I’d rather 
get a short letter every day than 
a long one once in a while. 
   Do you know what I have sitting 
in front of me?  I’ve got Chuck’s picture. 
And it’s the best picture I’ve ever 
seen.  You just wait till you 
get one.  They are grand.  You probably 
won’t get one, because I got the one 
for us.  But you will see Genevieve’s 
He looks so swell. 
   Gosh it’s miserable weather.  All 
week long.  We have had such terrible 
weather.  My sister Frances called 
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[Page 4 – Letter continued] 
  3/ 
I’m not the only one in the same boat. 
But not everyone has the sweet husband 
I have.  I’ve got so much to look 
forward to[[strikethrough]] o  
   [[/strikethrough]]. 
  Well, Baby dear, I must hurry now. 
Will you excuse this poor excuse 
for a letter?  I love you, darling. 
   I’m enclosing a big hug and lots  
of kisses to my own sweet darling, 
       Your own 
  Fink. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
  [4/] 
me up from Cleveland this morning.  She 
wanted to make sure we are going to 
come.  So I said we would.  I suppose 
she has a bunch of stuff prepared. 
   Last night I went over to your folks. 
I went right after work and then 
I left early and went to Bill and  
Dolly’s and we went down town. 
and then we went out.  We went to 
cozy corners and then to Andy’s Nite Club. 
It’s kind of a drive but they have a good 
band.  And it sure was packed.  When 
you come home we will go there some 
night.  Boy, honey, we are going to 
do so many things when you come 
home.  I sure did feel mellow last night 
not from drinks, because I didn’t have 
any.  I was just in one of my mellow 
moods.  I just wished you were home 
to give me a good loving.  But instead 
I had to come home and crawl into 
bed all by my lonesome.  Oh, well 
 
 
 
